Pericles prince'^fTyrel 

Per. . I will beleeve you by the fyllables of what you (hall dc- 
liver, yet give me leave, how came you in thefe parts ? wW 
were you re 

Mar. The King my Father did in Thar f us leave me, r 
Till cruell (fleon with his wicked wife. 

Did leeke to murther me : and having wooed a villaine 
To attempt it, who having dravy^ to doo’t, 

A crew of Pirats came and refcntame. 

Brought me to Mctaline. 

Butgood fir, whether will you have me ? why do you weepe ? 
It may be you thinke me an impofture, no good faith, I am the 
daughter to King ‘Pericles, if good King Pericles be. 

Per, Hoe, Hellicanus > 

Hell. Cals my Lord ? 

p f r% Jhou art a grave and noble Counfellor, 

Molt wife in generall, tell me if thou canft, what this maideis 
^ r ' v ‘J at 1S hfce to be, that thus hath made iMc weepe ? ' 

nobly of her° W ^ herCS ^ Re § ent fir Mctaline , fpeaks 

Lyf. She never would tell her parentage, 
sing demanded that, fire Would fit (till and weepe, 

„ „ T‘ clhcanttSy [trike me honored fir, give me a gafh, put 
o preient panic, leaft this great fea ofjoyes rufiiingupon 

rireir^e?^'^ ft,° reS ° f f mort 4ity,anddrowne me with 
their lvveetnefle : Oh come hither. 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget, 

Thou that waft borne at fea, buried at Tharfus , 

And found at fea againe : O Hellicanus 

o vvne on thy knees, thanke the holy gods, as loud 

As thunder threatens us ; this is Marina. 

\V hat was thy mothers name ? tell me but that, 

or truth can never be confirm’d enough. 

Though doubts did ever fleepe. 

J ar '_ Firft 1 pray what is your Title ? 

Dfowndn Pertcles oi T J fre >^t tell me now my 
Pf°wnd Queen e s name, as in the reft you faid, * 

9“ haft beene god-like perfeft, the heire of Kingdoms, 

Anri 




And another like to Pericles thy father 
Mar. Is it no more to be your daughter, tnan to fay, ray ; Mo- 
thers name was Thaifa ? Tbaifa was my mother, who did end 

the minute I began. # 

Per. Now blefling on thee, rife thou art :my childe. 

Give me frefti garments, mine owne Hellicanus, [lie is not dead 
at Tharfus, as [be ftiould have beene by favage Cleon, [he fhali 
tell thee all, when thou [halt kneele, and juthfie m knowledge, 

[lie is thy very Princes; who is this? ... c 

Hell. Sir, tis the Governor of Metal me, who hearing of your 
melancholy, did come to fee you. 

Per. I embrace you, give me my robes ; 

I am wilde in my beholding. Oh heaven bleflemy gyi le. 

But harke, what Muficks this Hellicanus ? my c Marina, 

Tell him ore point by point, for yet he feemes to dote. 

How fure you are my daughter ; but where’s this muficke ? 

Hell. My Lord, I heare none. 

per. None ? the Muficke of the fpheares, lift my tJMarina, 
Lyf. It is not good to crofte him, give him way. 

Ter. Rareft founds, do ye not heare ? 

Lyf Muficke my Lord, I heare ? 

Per. Moft heavenly muficke, 

It nips me unto liftening, and thicke dumber 
Hangs upon mine eyes, let me reft. 

Lyf. A pillow for his head, fo leave him all. 

W ell my companion friends, if this but anfwer to my juft be* 
liefe, lie well remember you, 

‘ "Diana. 

Diana. My Temple ftands in Spbefus, 

Hie thee thither. and doe upon mine Alter facrifice. There when 
my maiden Priefts are met together, before all the people re- 
verie how thou at fea didft lofe thy wife, to mourne thy croffes 
with thy daughters call, and give them repetition to the like, or 
performe my bidding, or thou liveft in woe : doo’t, and ha 
by my filver bow ; awake and tell thy dreamt 
Per.' Celeftiail'Pww, Goddeffe Argentine, 

I will obey thee ; Hellicanus „ . 

Perl 
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